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Singular Views 

I WAS born July 30th 1788. at old Canaan. Connecticut; my 
fathers name was Joel Chamberlin, from Tolland and, Sarah Dean his 
wife. When I was in my ninth year my father moved to Hillsdale, in 
York State, and a few years after departed this life, leaving no evi- 
dence behind that he had closed his eyes in peace. This made solemn 
impressions on my mind, but they like the rest that I had from a child 
soon wore off again. About six months after my youngest brother 
died, in his seventh year, with heaven on his countenance; about his 
last words were, while looking up to his mother with a smile, mother 
I am going home and thus expired. 

At this scene my impressions of mind returned seven fold sev- 
erer than before, and my mind was impressed like this, "be ye also 
ready for in such an hour as you think not the son of man cometh " 
and it may be thy turn next. I began to feel awful on account of my 
sins; I thought I should die and go to hell; I began to promise the Lord 
if he would spare me a little longer I would lead a better life; but those 
promises were soon broken, and I again fell into bad company and 
became worse than ever Thus I went on with a high hand and an out 
stretched arm, drinking, fighting, swearing, pursuing my way down to 
hell against all the strivings of Gods holy spirit, and became noted for 
wickedness, At a certain time in the neighborhood a school house 
took fire and consumed; I was soon charged of being guilty of it, but I 
was innocent of it and can assert it if they were my dying words, but 
I rolled sin under my tongue, and turned a deaf ear to all the tender 
whispers of Christ; at a certain time I was alarmed by a supernatural 
power; one first day evening when playing at cards, it was a clear 
night of a full moon about midnight, the door of itself opened, we shut 
it, & continued playing; in a few minutes it opened again, we shut it 
and said we would not be beat off so, it directly opened the third 
time, at the same time we were ready to see if any human being did it 
and found none, at the same time we heard a noise in the chamber as 
though a man was walking on the floor we searched the chamber and 
found nothing, I said Lord it is enough, this shall be my last game, and so 
it was for I kept my promise; I have always tho't it was a call from God 
to alarm my poor wicked souL— Thus God called me in various ways; 
soon after God called me by a vision of the night. At this time I was in 
the 19th year of my age; while in my slumbers I saw that the day of 
judgment had fully come, & all nations were assembling to hear their 
doom; we were drawn by an irresistable power; I tried hard to stop 
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but could not, for I shudered at the thought of coming before God to 
give an account of my wicked life. I at length descended down to the 
regions of the damned and while standing in the door or gates of 
the prison of the damned, I saw them blowing up the flames and pre- 
paring red hot iron to lay their faces on to all eternity. I trembled at the 
thoughts, and expected every moment to begin my eternal torment; 
but to my great joy and surprise a man came to me and said, you may 
go back to yonder world and have one year longer to prepare for 
death in, and if you are not prepared at the expiration of one year, 
you, or one of your neighbors by the name of Ephraim Herger will 
come to this place of torment. I then awoke and found it to be a vision 
of the night; I was in a great sweat, a groaning and crying to God for 
mercy, and glory to God it had its desired effect; I thought if I did not 
repent and lead a better life I should soon die and go to hell. 

I began to consider on my past life and give way to conviction. 
I felt the need of religion, and having Christ for my friend; I began to 
cry "God be merciful to me a sinner, save Lord or I perish." I thought I 
would go to some professor and enquire what I should do to be saved, 
for I was so ignorant of the plan of salvation that I knew not what to 
do to be saved, and I thought all that professed religion enjoyed it, but 
I soon found my mistake, there were many in high profession and not 
one in the place that could say they knew their sins forgiven. I con- 
cluded that the presbyterian preast by the name of Morse, whose 
meetings I had attended from a child could tell me what to do in order 
to be saved; the first opportunity I had, I enquired of him what to do to 
be saved, and I said to him if I die as I now am I shall be eternally mis- 
erable, after pausing a while he said, be not to forward, but wait the 
Lords time, and in his own due time he will bring you in; instead of 
exhorting me to "repent of my sins and believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ." and I should receive a pardon of my sins; and thus instead of 
enlightening my mind, darkened it, and the devil tempted me, and I 
almost believed that I was one of the reprobates, and I expected to die 
and go hell, and if I died I would die at the feet of Jesus, and I would 
go to hell crying for mercy; thus under my dreadful load I went till I 
heard of a methodist prayer meeting about five miles distant which 
I attended: while we were on our knees praying I felt every moment 
as though 1 should sink into eternal misery. There was one kneeled 
each side of me that urged me hard to pray, I never had prayed in pub- 
lic in my life, but the devil told me that I could not pray correct, and I 
should make many blunders, but blunder or not, I thought, I will pray 
if the devil be at my elbow, for it seemed that I could not live long 
so. Thus I began to vent my feelings to God and cry with a loud voice, 
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for "out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh," for my 
mouth was filled and my burthern fell off, and I felt a peace of 
mind. — Soon after at Greenbush campmeeting in the year 1805 I 
received a clear witness of what God, had done for my poor soul; 
from this time till the year 1816 I passed through various scenes, 
sometimes happy in God, and oftentimes I had to mourn my apostacy 
from God; after my acception with Christ, I joined the methodists and 
lived with them 10 or 12 years, at the expiration of which I felt uneasy 
and began to conclude they as a people had apostatized from God and 
I began to be uneasy and pray much to the Lord to shew me his true 
church and people; about this time I became acquainted with the 
people called Quakers; here I was greatly deceived on account of their 
plain speech and dress and being averse to bareing arms, but God 
gave me soon to see how poor and naked their spirits were, and my 
greatest desire was to find those that lived the nearest to God; and one 
night while in my slumbers I was traveling a very strait road in pursuit 
of the people of God, I saw much people by the wayside and quite 
out of the path, among the rest were many Quakers; I listened to see 
if they were the Diciples of Jesus, but their whole discourse were on 
the things of this world; I followed on and descended into a valley 
where was a house built for the worship of God; as I entered the 
building I looked very narrowly if happily I could see one of God's 
dear children; the building was full of people; I soon saw a man with 
a very solemn countenance, I said, I have found one of God's dear 
children. Soon he arose & spake in such love, power, and authority; as 
I had never heard before 7 and then a young woman arose and spake in 
the same power, it reached my heart, and I felt thankful to think I had 
found some of Gods dear children, and it seemed we had a good meet- 
ing: thus I awoke and found it a dream or vision of the night. A few 
days after I heard of a quarterly meeting held by the Reformed 
Methodists at Reedsborough, I had never heard of them before, I 
thought I would go and see what people they were, but to my great 
surprise in going I went down the same mountain I had seen in my 
dream. In the valley I saw the same house of worship, after I saw the 
same man and woman and heard them speak in the the same power, 
though I never had seen them before, yet I knew them and asked 
them their names; he said his name was William Lake, and thus all my 
vision was fulfilled this day; thus I went home rejoicing in the Lord, 
and joined them to live and unite with, so long as they would follow 
the Lamb of God. 

In 1816, I moved to Shaftsbury into the combination; I had pro- 
fessed sanctification about srx years but had mistaken it for the witness 
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of sin forgiven; I soon found I never had been clearly convicted for it, 
one night, while I was in my highest light and love, brother William 
Lake & Baily with the assistance of the Holy Ghost convinced mc of 
the necessary of a clean heart or sanctification.— The more I gave way 
to the truth of what they said, the more I saw the corruption of my 
own heart, and my great animation in a measure was gone, and a great 
hunger and thirst in my heart was created for the bread and water of 
eternal life; I now had keen temptation from the devil, I was tempted 
to believe I was backsliding from God, and I had better give over my 
supposed convincement or necesstiy of the blessing; but thought I, 
I will retain my peace with God, and seek for the blessing if it shall be 
to the expense of my life, I felt no condemnation, but a distress and 
labor of soul for a clear heart, and my soul to be filled with the nature 
of God. I was now drinking of the cup of Christ sufferings in a small 
degree and being baptized with his baptism, I followed the distress 
and labor of my soul for six weeks, which was like dying, and could 
not die for Fareo and all his host, in my heart had to die a hard death 
at the expiration of six weeks. 

The Reformers campmeeting came on at Reedsborough Sept, 5 . 
1816; I thought it my duty to go, at which the brethren objected 
against; at the same time I had exceeding sore eyes, and thought if 
they so continued I should take no comfort if I went; I besought God, 
if it was my duty to go, to give me a sign by healing my eyes, which he 
did in less than twenty four hours, and the brethren gave their con- 
sent, and I accordingly went. My sore distress, firery trial, and cruci- 
fixion continued till thursday evening, when the work seemed to 
come to a crisis, and it appeared victory was near at hand. 

The first assault the Satan made was to personate himself in the 
person of Christ and impressed my mind with these words! You aught 
to be as willing to go home without the blessing as you are to receive 
it here! I answered let my will be God's will! He then says it is Gods 
will you should live without the blessing as long as Hayms did, which 
was 20 years; I was on the point of hearing to it when an impression 
struck my mind like this— God is always willing on his part and it may 
be that I am not fully prepared to receive the said victory; my life for 
six weeks past was brougt before me, I viewed it over to see if I had 
left any thing undone, I could see nothing, for I had done every duty 
and followed his good spirit as he had made it manifest unto me, yet 
said I, Lord I am destitute of the blessing — I cried Lord what shall I do? 
I am sinking into despair! And while standing between hope & de- 
spair I saw my supposed Saviour to be Satan ? who had transformed 
himself into an Angel of light; but he disapappeared in an instant, and 
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the blessed son of God stood close by me and said, give your case to 
me. It seemed there was nothing lacking only my resigning my case 
and giving up my all into the hands of my blessed Savior, which I 
could do as easy as to breathe; hope sprung up and I cried Lord Jesus, 
live or die, dam'd or saved, all I have and am is thine — I give it thee! 
That moment the light and love of God broke into my soul by the 
power of the Holy Ghost, and I felt a change to go all over me, and 
through soul and body, as plain as if a pail of water had been poured 
on to my body; I felt such humility as I never felt before, and such love 
to all mankind, even my worst enemies, as no tongue can tell, or heart 
conceive unless they have had the like travel. Glory, honor, and 
renown, be unto the Lamb for ever and ever. Thus I went home rejoic- 
ing & my peace became as a river. In the fall of 1819, while I was 
enjoining my highest light, and walking in the comfort of the Holy 
Ghost, great concern came over me, for the society of the Episcopal 
Methodists in Adams, Mss. where I then lived, and I began to learn tes- 
timony of the work of God in my soul, and that amongst various 
orders. The class leader soon rebuked me for letting my light shine 
before the world, for said he, it will not do to preach up sanctifica- 
tion before unbelievers — it will only prejudice their minds, but it will 
do to hold it up to believers. Here I began to reason with the enemy 
of souls, and I was tempted to give it over, but the Lord soon cleared 
my mind by applying these words to my heart with power, 1st Mat- 
thew, 10, 32, 33, "whosoever therefore shall confess me before men 
him will I confess also before my father which is in heaven, but 
whosoever shall deny me before men, him will I also deny before my 
father which is in heaven." I felt stronger in the faith than ever, and 
had something of a discovery of the fallen state that the church was 
now in, and the power of Antichrist. 

Here a circumstance took place which I feel it my duty to men- 
tion. One Monday morning while at work in my shop I was taken with 
a weakness through my whole system, the cause I could not tell, I was 
well in body but the exercise increased more and more, and in awful 
awe and glory of the presence of Christ filled the room, and my mind 
was wonderfully drawn up into heaven; I felt a very still and quiet 
spirit, for to stand still and see the salvation of God; my appetite for 
food was wholly taken away from me, and my body as completely sat- 
isfied as if just refreshed with food and drink; it seemed I required no 
literal food for I ate but little of any kind for almost seven days; some- 
times my wife over-persuaded me to drink a little milk, for she said I 
was going deluded. My exercise increased till Wednesday in the after- 
noon I was in a continual scene of prayer all this while, I now cried 
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with a vocal voice and said Holy Ghost teach me from the eternal 
world, and I prayed in faith. That moment there was a departed spirit 
entered the room. 

The reader may wonder how I should know that there was a 
departed spirit in the room and could not behold it with my bodily 
eyes, but I could behold it with the eyes of my spirit; it was a woman 
that formerly had belonged to the society, nnd died happy in the Lord; 
she was the wife of Daniel Arnold, she saluted me with these words, 
"dont you remember the exhortation that I gave you while on my 
dying bed." I now knew her in a moment, and said yes, that I do sister 
spirit. Now the exhortation was this, she exhorted me to live more 
obedient to God, and not live so light and trifling— be more sober and 
watchful, &c. the spirit says 'go thou and do likewise" tell my hus- 
band he must repent and do his first works, or where I am he never 
can come. This man had backsliden from God, in heart, & had a name 
to live in the church. The spirit gave me a message for a number of the 
society of like cases, and gave me a charge to be faithful and go and 
deliver them at their meeting on Sunday— she said they all would be 
their and that I should have an opportunity, & speak in the power & 
authority of the holy Ghost. 

The state of the society was now opened to my view, and I had a 
spirit of discernment, and could discern the sandy foundation that 
many of them were building on. I now fell on my knees and gave 
thanks to God for his condescention to unworthy me, and while lifting 
up my soul to God it appeared to me that I saw my Saviour stand 
before me with the bible in his hand, and said to me this is the book — 
live in the spirit that this was wrote and you shall shine in the enternal 
world on high. I now felt joy and peace that is "unspeakable and full of 
glory." I opened my bible that lay on my bench, and it was opened to 
my understanding with such glory as I never saw before, and my exer- 
cise increased, for I now felt my message to be from the eternal world. 

Sunday arrived, and at 2 o'clock I told my wife if she would go 
with me to the house of worship she would see the end of my travel, 
and we accordingly went; I felt to take my seat and wait patiently till 
the class leader had gone through with his lifeless discourse as usual, 
and no liberty was given, and he about to close the meeting. I arose and 
stept out on the floor, and said I, I have a message from the eternal 
world to deliver to this people; and said I, it came not by my own 
imagination neither is it a phantom of the brain, but I will tell you 
how I came by it; I then related my exercise for the week past, and 
delivered my message first to the man that sat close by me who was 
formerly husband to the departed spirit as before mentioned. I then 
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turned and delivered my message to several others, while some wept, 
others mocked, and I spake to an aged professor in the tenderest love 
and said, dear neighbor you have used me like a kind father, and I 
respect you as such, and the love that I feel for you is, that I could 
drane my veins of the last drop of blood for you if it was required of 
me, as freely as to ate when a hungery. 

Here I was interrupted, for he sprang up in a great rage and said, 
Solomon, stop, I want none of that — you are going to fast. Said I stop 
dear man, wait patiently and hear me through, and then mock on. — 
he sat down and heard me through; after I had freed my mind; now 
said I, I am clear from the blood of this people, and if Christ should 
say to me this moment, man give an account of the stewardship, I am 
now ready; I now felt the glories of the invisible world to fill my soul, 
and could eat my meat with gladness and singless of heart. But shock- 
ing to relate the husband of the departed spirit, a few years after went 
and hung himself Oct, 23, 1818. This day I attended the funeral of my 
sister, Mary Chamberlin, she being my youngest sister and a believer 
in Christ, seemed very near to me, and I was so filled with the glory 
of God, that when I went into the room of brother Bud's where 
the corpse lay, I shouted the praises of God aloud, and while relating the 
dealings of God with my soul; a young woman present began to weep 
on account of her sins, and I now could pray and weep for the living 
and not for the dead. Why I was moved in this singular manner I can- 
not tell, unless it was on account of the formal traditions of man; for in 
time of worship while at the meeting house, my friends were weep- 
ing all around, I did not refrain from shouting aloud the praises of my 
redeemer, and on the road to the grave at this time, I was so filled 
with the life of God, that if she had died in her sins, I should have 
shouted the praises of my redeemer, and glory be to God, many 
refreshing seasons have I enjoyed from the presence of God, even up 
to this day; and now I feel wholly given up to follow the lamb of God 
withersoever he shall be pleased to lead me, if it shall be through 
tribulations and persectuions. till I am translated to a better world. 



A Sketch of the Experience of Philip Haskins; 

A Remarkable Revelation. 

I was born in the town of Taunton and county of Bristol, State of 
Massachusetts; I was the son of Henry Haskins and Mary Rowsful his 
wife, I followed farming until I arrived at the age of eighteen, I then 
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took to the seas and followed them for seven years, chiefly whaling, 
I then returned to Berkley and was married to Mary Mirric daughter of 
Nathan Mirric; — by her I had eight children, six daughters and two 
sons, the eldest of which followed the seas } and died in his return 
from the West Indies, with the yellow fever, in the twenty-eighth year 
of his age. 

Soon after I was married, these words came to my mind with 
great power, "turn ye, turn ye for why will ye die oh house of Israel", 
These words followed me from day to day I knew not that they were 
in the bible; but on searching it I found them; they then rested seven 
fold heavier than before, and so continued for about the space of one 
year; at the expiration of one year, it pleased the Lord to give me an 
evidence that my sins which were many were all forgiven me. 

The people amongst whom I lived were chiefly Baptists. They 
exhorted me to be baptized & join the church, but I refused. One 
morning while lying in bed, these words were impressed on my 
mind;— "arise and be baptized, calling on the name of the Lord &c I 
accordingly arose and made my desires known to the brethren; it 
being in the month of January, they cut a hole in the ice and I was bap- 
tized by Elder Hyme, and joined the church and lived happy in Christ 
for several years. During this time my mother died; she had never made 
an open profession of religion and it labored hard in my mind, what had 
become of her. These thoughts kept impressed in my mind, what 
has become of her — where has she gone; these words seemed im- 
pressed in my mind, and the more I tho't of it the more anxious I felt 
to know her condition; at length I had become so given up to the 
meditation, that it was not absent from my mind while awake one 
hour —for months. It appeared to me that I should be made ac- 
quainted with her condition soon, and this ere long was the case; one 
night as I lay in bed with my wife, what time in the night this view 
happened I cannot tell; the first I knew I was almost to the chamber 
floor with a holy angel, who had come to be my gude to the mansions 
of eternal day; the room was as light as day, and by guide turned me 
round and I saw my body lying in bed with my wife apparently a 
sleep, I likewise saw my children sleeping in their bed; I next found 
myself in open air. 

I had all my rational powers of mind. My eye-sight was strength- 
ened beyond description. I was carried I cann ot tell how far or how 
swift, at length through the regions of space my eyes caught sight of 
eternal day, or what is called heaven. I saw my mother seated on the 
right hand of Christ; she then appeared to be millions of miles distant, 
but the light of etenal day was so bright and my eye-sight so clear and 
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piercing that I saw and knew her in a moment. While I stood viewing 
and admiring this shining abode with the deepest wonder and admi- 
ration these words came into my mind. Rev. 21 — 22 — 23— while I 
was viewing my mother at this amazing distance, it seemed but a 
moment and I was there. On going up to her she thus addressed me. 
Well Philip, you have soon came after your mother." I replied, yes 
mother. I have soon followed you. There appeared to be a girdle 
around her waist which was of the purest gold, and on it was reading, 
the letters of which were smaller than the eye of a cambric needle; 
she said come Philip, read what is round my wast. I replied I will 
mother if I can. I then began and read one verse, upon which the 
heavenly angels struck in and sung the same; I then proceeded to read 
another verse, which was sung likewise, and so on until the whole 
was finished. I then looked round on the angels and those just ones 
made perfect, but in attempting to describe their glory, their powers 
and loveliness, language fails me, for no tongue can express, no heart 
conceive nor understanding comprehend the thousanth part of their 
happy, holy and heavenly appearances. Their skin appeared like that 
of an infant, or a child eight or nine months old. There was one 
that stood close by me, and whom I viewed to my satisfaction; — he 
like the rest appeared to be three or four feet above the streets which 
were of the purest gold. They were larger than a common sized man 
and had six wings.— They had on robes of the most beautiful white 
that my eyes ever saw, but their glorious features cannot be described; 
their glorious features and their immortal music was such, that no 
imortal could endure it unless strengthened with immortal powers 
and faculties to see and know people for millions of miles. I then 
understood that the sun received its light from this inexhaustible 
source of day. 

The reader may think it strange that I should know people here 
which I never before saw, but I most certainly did, I knew Christ, I 
saw some of the Apostles, which I instantly knew; I also saw several 
of my old acquaintance. I moved on a little further and saw one 
Nathaniel McCumber, with whom I was well acquainted; we shook 
hands, I asked him how long he had been in this knew abode, he 
replied about twenty days, and how long said he have you been here? 
I have just come I repeated. At this we passed on; I saw one of my 
ship-mates and would have spoke to him, but my guide would not 
admit it; so we passed on and joined with Peter and John, two of 
Christs beloved disciples. Peter was the largest and John was the 
slimest and handsomest. I had no thoughts of ever returning to this 
earthly habitation again, but to my great disappointment I understood 
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by my guide that I must return. It appeared to be an immence dis- 
tance to this earth, and the next that I knew my spirit was returning 
to my body again and the daylight shined into the windows. How long 
I had been gone I could not tell, I was in great distress when my blood 
began to circulate, it first began at my heart, and from thence ex- 
tended in to all my members; I tried to move but I could not; I tried to 
speak but I could not; at length my blood having reached and circu- 
lated in all my limbs, I found I could move; I then awoke my wife and 
related the occurrence, but she treated it all as a dream and said if 
what I had said was a reality, and if I had actually been there, I could 
remember the verses that was on the golden girdle, I told her I could and 
likewise rehersed them to her, which soon convinced her of the real- 
ity of it. They were then taken from my memory and I could never 
remember them more, for they were the language of immortals and 
not to be retained by mortals. 

I now felt more happy in the love of Christ than ever, and could 
praise and bless his great and holy name for condescending to gratify 
my desire. I believed as little in dreams, visions, or revelations in our 
day, perhaps, as any one, but this I certainly know, that my soul left its 
earthly habitation and was guided by a heavenly messenger to the 
regions of eternal day This I can affirm as my dying words, — This hap- 
pened in the year of our Lord 1798. Thus I lived happy in the Lord for 
several years, but at length I was ovetaken with anger, and I gave way 
to it till it became so headstrong that I became its slave. I fell from my 
stedfastness — I grieved the spirit of God, and lost that sweet peace 
out of my soul, and now I feel the gnawings of that worm, that never 
dies, and the fire that is never quenched. 

"How is gold changed and the most fine gold become dim" 
Though this man had great natural abilities, strong powers of mind,— 
a great memory and a great scripturion, and it was thought by some 
he had a call to publish salvation and neglected it, he was often heard 
to say in his last sickness, a little before he died; I have once been to 
heaven but I shall never go there again.— He often would rage like a 
devil, filled with madness, desiring and wishing to die, that he might 
know the worst of his case. 

He died in the year of our Lord 1820. about 20 years after this 
view happened, in black dispair 

Adams, Massachusetts. 



